78     KABIR'S POEMS

See thou everything as thine own dwell-
ing place : the mist of pleasure and
pain can never spread there.

There Brahma is revealed day and
night: there light is His garment,
light is His seat, light rests on thy
head.

Kabir says : " The Master, who is true,
He is all light."

LXXVI
III. 48. til surat nain nihar

OPEN your eyes of love, and see Him

who pervades this world ! consider

it well, and know that this is your

own country.
When you meet the true Guru, He

will awaken your heart;

He will tell you the secret of love and

detachment, and then you will

know indeed that He transcends

this universe.